
I faw our party to their Trenches driuen. 

And then I came away. 

Com. Though thou fpeakeft truth, 

Me thinkes thou fpcak’ft not well. How long is’c fince ? 
Mef* Aboue an hoUre,my Lord. 

Cww.’Tis not a mile: briefcly we heard their drummes. 
How could’ft thou in a mile confound an houre. 

And bring thy Ncwes fo late ? 

Mef. Spies of the Voices 
I Held me in chace, that I was forc’d to whcele 
Three or foure miles about, elfe had I fir 
Halfe art houre fince brought my report. 

j Enter (JMarttus. 

Com. Whofe yonder, 

That doe's appeare as he were Flead ?0 Gods, 

He has the ftampe of Martins,zndi I haue 
Before time feene him thus. 

Mar. Gomel too late? 

Cojw.The Shepherd knowes not Thunder fro a Taber, 
More then I know the found of Martius Tonguc 
From euery meaner man, 

Martius. Come I too late ? 

Com. I, ifyou come not in the blood of others,' 

But mantled in your owne. 

Mart. Oh* let me clip ye 
In Armes as found, as when I woo’d in heart; 

As merry, as when our Nuptiall day was done. 

And Tapers burnt to Bedward. 

Cww.Flower of Warriors,how is’t with Titta Lartius} 
Mar. As with a man bulled about Decrees : 
Condemning fome to death, and fome to exile, 
Ranfoming him, or pitcying, threatning th’other; 
Holding Coriolts in the name of Rome, 

Euen like a fawning Grey-hound in the Leafti, 

To let him flip at will. 

Com. Where is that Slaue 

Which told me they had beate you to your Trenches ? 
Where is he? Call him hither. 

Mar. Let him alone. 

He did informe the truth: but for our Gentlemen, 

The common file,(a plague-Tribunes for them) 
TheMoufene’refhuun’dthcCat,as they did budge 
FromRafcals worfe then they. 

Com. But how preuail’d you ? 

Mar. Will the time ferue to tell, I do not thinkc: 
Where is the enemy? Are you Lords a th Field ? 

If not,why ceafe you till you are fo ? 

Com. (Martins, we haue at difaduantagefought, 

And did rctyre to win our purpofe. 

Mar. How lies their Batcell? Know you on fide 
They haue plac’d their menoftruft ? 

Com. As I gueffe Martins, 

Their Bands i’th Vaward are the Antients 
Of their belt cruft: O re them Aujfidious, 

Their very heart of Hope. 

Mar. Idobefecchyou, 

Byalkhe Bamiles wherein webaue fought. 

By th’Blood we haue lined together, 

By th’Vowes we haue made 
Toendure Friends, that you dirc£Uy fetme 
Againft Afidiom, and his Antiats, 

And that you not delay theprefent (but 
Filling the aire with Swords aduanc’d)and Darts, 

We proue this very houre. 

Com. Though I could with. 


^The T ra gedie of Qmohtnns * 



You were conduced to a gentle Bath, 

And Balmes applyed to you, yet dare I neuer 
Deny your asking, take your choice of thofe 
Thatbeft can aydeyour aflion. 

Mar. Thofe arc they 

That moft are willing; if any fuch beheere 
(As it were finne to dmibtjthac loue this Pa ’ int - 
Wherein you fee me fmcar’d, if any fearc P 
Leflen his perfon, then an ill report: 

Ifany thinkc, brauc death out-weig’nes badIif 
And that his Countries deerer then himfclfc ** 

Let him alone : Or fo many fo minded * 

Waue thus to exprefle bis difpofition* 

And follow Martins. 

Tbej allfhout androan, their fwords,yakg bi mvpM 
Armes ,andcaftvp their Caps, 

Oh me alone, make you a i word of me : 

If thefe flnewes be not outward, which ofyon 
But is four ^Voices} None of you, but is 7 
Able to beare againft the great Auf idiom 
A Shield, as hard as his. A certaine number 
(Though thankes to all) mufti /cleft from all < 

The reft Iball beare the bufinefle in fome other fipl,, 
(As caufe will be obey’d:) pleafe you to March ° 
And foure fhall quickly draw out my Command 
Which men are beft inclin’d. 1 

Com. March on my Fcllowes: 

Make good this oftencation, and you Iball 
Diuideinall,with vs. 

Titt/s Lartius, haHtng fet a guard vpon Coriolts, grim with 
‘Drum andTrumpet toward Cominius,and Coins Ma. 
tins, Cnters with a Lieutenant, other Sonldmrr, and 4 
Scout . 

Lon So,let the Ports be guarded; kcepe your Duties 
As I haue fet them downe. If I do fend.difpatch 
Thofe Centuries to our ayd,the reft will fetue 
For a ihort holding, if we loofe theField, 

We cannotkeepe theTownc. 

Lieu,. Feare not our care Sir. 

hart. Hence,-and flrot your gates vpon’s: 

Our Guider conie, toth’Roman Campeconduftvs.Eair 

Alarum, as in Battsdt. 

Snter Martins and Aufidius at feutral doom. 

Mar. lie fight with none but thee,forldohatethce 
Worfe then a Promife-brcaker. 

Auftd. We hate alike; 

Not Affricke owncs a Serpent I abhorre 
More then thy Fame and Enuy: Fix thy foot. 

Mar. Let the firft Budger dye the others Slaue, 
And the Gods doome him after. 

Auf. If I flye (^lartius, hollow me like a Hare. 
Mar. Within thefe three houres Tubs 
Alone I fought in your Corioles walles. 

And made what vvorke I pleas’d: ’Tis not my blood, 
Wherein thou feeft me maskt, for thy Reuenge 
Wrench vp thy power to th’higheft. 

Auf. Wer’c thou the Heft or ^ 

That was the whip of your bragg’d Progeny, 

Thou flhould’ft not fcape me hecre. 

Heere they fight, and cet taine Vsices come < n tbeaj '■ 
of An ft- Martins fights til they be driuen in breat 1 
Officious and not vaIiant,vou haue fharn’d me 
In your condemned Seconds. 


Tie Tragedie of QorloUnus . 


Flourilt’- 




,n Alarum. tA Retreat is founded. Enter at 
^'fe'Doore Cominius, with the Romanes : At 
another Doore (Martins, with hts 
Armt in a Scarfe. 

. If I flaould tell thee o’re this thy dayes Worke, 
tSdoc beleeuc thy deed,: but lie report it. 

Ere Senators (hall mingle teares with frmies, 

E- areat Patricians fhall attend,and fhrug, 
vV , be n / 3 dmire : where Ladies fhall be frighted, 
lth . Vjly quak’d, hearc more: where the dullTribunes, 
with the fuftie Plebeans.hate thine Honors, 

Kfav againft their hearts, We thanke the Gods 

J Rome hath fuch a Souldier. 

Ytt cam’ft thou to 3 Morfell ^ ea ft> 

Hauing fuHy din’d before. 

Enter Titus with his Power,from the Purfuit. 

Titus Lartius. Oh Generali: 

Hcre is the Steed, wee the Caparifon: 

Hadft thou beheld— 

Martius. Praynow.nomore: 

My Mother,who ha’s a Charter to extoll her Bioud, 

When Ihe do’s prayfe me, grieues me : 

I haue done as you haue done,that’s what I can. 

Induc’d as you haue beene,that’s for my Countrey: 

He that ha’s but effeded his good will. 

Hath ouerta’ne mine Acl. 

Com. You fhall not be the Graue of your deferumg, 
Rome muft know the value of her owne: 

’Tvvere a Concealment worle then a Theft, 

NoIeflTc then a Tinducement. 

To hide your doings,and to filence that, 

Which to the fpire.and cop of prayfes vouch’d. 

Would feemc but modeft: therefore I befecch you. 

In figne of what you arc, not to reward 

What you haue done,before our Armie heare me. 

Martins. I haue fome Wounds vpon me,and they fmart 
To heare themfelues remembred. 

Com. Should they not: 

Well might they feftcr ’gainft Ingratitude, 

And tent themfelues with death: of all the Horfes, 
Whereof we haue ta’ne good, and good ftore of all, 
TheTreafurc in this field atchicued,and Citie, 

We render you the Tenth,to be ta’nc forth. 

Before the common diftribution, 

At your onely choy fc. 

CWartitst. I thanke you Generali: 

But cannot make my heart confcnt to take 
ABribe,to pay my Sword: I doe refufe it. 

And (land vpon my common part with thofe. 

That haue beheld the doing. 

A long flourifh. They all cry , Martins, Martins , 
cafi vp their Caps and Launces : Cominius 
and Lartius ft and bare. 

MarMzy thefe fame Inftruments,which you prophane, 
Neuer found more:when Drums and Trumpets fhall 
I’th’field proue flattercrs,let Courts and Cities be 
Made all of falfe-fac’d foothing: 

When Steele growes foft.as the Parafites Silke, 

Let him be made an Ouerturc for th’ Warres: 

No more I fay, for that I haue not wafh’d 


My Nofe that bled,or foyl’d fome debile Wretch, 

Which without note,here’s many elfe haue done. 

You fhoot me forth in acclamations hyperbohcall. 

As if I lou’d my little fliould be dieted 
In prayfes, fawc’ft with Lyes. 

Com. Too modeft are you : 

More cruell to your good report,then gratclull 
To vs.that giue you truly: by your patience. 

If’eainft your felfe you be incens’d,wec’Ie put you 
(Lflce one that meanes his proper harme) in Manacles, 
Then rcafon fafely with you: Therefore be it knowne, 
As to vs,to all the World.That Catus Martins 
Weares this Warres Garland: in token of the which. 
My Noble Steed,knowne to the Campe,T giue him, 
With all his trim belonging; and from this time. 

For what he did before Corioles , call him. 

With all th’applaufe and Clamor of the Hoaft, 

(Marcus CainsCoriolanns. Beare th’addition Nobly cuer? 

Flourifh. Trumpets found,and Drums. 

Omnes. Marcus Cams Cortolanus. 

Martins. I will goe wafh: 

And when my Face is faire, you fhall perceiue 
Whether I blufh.or no: howbeit,I thanke you, 

I meane to ftride your Steed,and at all times 
To vnder-creft your good Addition, 

To th’faircncfieofmypovver. 

Com. So,to our Tent: 

Where ere we doe repofe vs,we will write 
To Rome of our fucceffe : you Titus Larthst 
Muft to Corioles backe, fend vs to Rome 
The beft,with whom we may articulate. 

For their owne good,and ours. 

Larttus. I fhali,my Lord. 

Martius. The Gods begin to mockeuie: 

I that now refus’d moft Princely gifts. 

Am bound to begge of my Lord Generali. 

Com. Tak’t.’tis yours ; what is’t? 

Martins. I fometime lay here in Corioles , 

At a poore mans houfe: he vs’d me kindly, 
Hecry’dcome: 1 faw him Prifoner: 

But then Aujfidius was within my view, 

And Wrath o’re-whelm’d my pittie : I requeft you 
To giue my poore Hoft freedome. 

Com. Oh well begg’d: 

Were he the Butcher of my Sonne,he fhould 
Be free,as is the Winde: deliuer hm 9 Titns. 

Lartius. Mart ins,\\\% Name. 

Martius. By Jupiter forgot: 

I am wcarie, yca,my memorie is tyr’d: 

Haue wc no Wine here ? 

Com. Goe we to our Tents 
The bioud vpon your Vifage dryes,*tis time 
It fliould be Iookt too: come. Exeunt. 

A flourifh. Cornets. Enter Tullns Atijfdins 
bloudie,with two or three SoUldiors. 


Auf. The T owne is ta’ne. 

Sould. ’T will be dcliucr’d backe on good Condition. 
Aufd. Condition? 

I would I were a Roman, for I cannot. 

Being a 'Voice,bz that I am. Condition ? 

W’hat good Condition can a Treatie finde 
I’th’part that is at mercy ? fiue times, Martius, 

I haue fought with thee; fo often haft thou beat rae: 
And would’ft doe fo,I thinke.fliould we encounter 

As/ 
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